SIR THOMAS WYATT

TO rafl or jest, ye know I use it not,

Though that such cause sometime in folks I find:

And though to change ye list to set your mind,

Love it who list, in faith I like it not.

And if ye were to me as ye are not,

I would be loth to see you so unkind.

But since your faith must needs be so, be kind:

Though I hate it, I pray you love it not.

Things of great weight I never thought to crave:

Thus is but small: of right deny it not.

Your feigning ways, as yet forget them not,

But like reward let other lovers have:

That is to say, for service true and fast,

Too long delays, and changing at the last.

YOU that in love find luck and abundauncc,
And live in lust and joyful jollity*
Arise, for shame, do away your sluggardyl
Arise, I say, do May some obscrvaunce I
Let me in bed lie dreaming in mischaunce,
Let me remember the haps most unhappy
That me betide in May most commonly,
As one whom Love list little to advauncc*
Sephan said true that my nativity
Mischaunccd was with the ruler of the May:
He guess'd, I prove, of that the verity.
In May my wealth and eke my life, I say,
Have stond so oft in such pcrpleKity.
Rejoice I   Let me dream of your felicity.

FIVE EPIGRAMS

i

WHO hath heard of such cruelty before?
That when my plaint remembered her my woe
That caused it, she, cruel more and more,
Wished each stitch, as she did sit and sew,
Had prickt mine heart for to increase my sore.
And, as J think, she thought it had been so,
For as she thought 'This is his heart indeed*
She pricked hard, and made herself to bleed.